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Original. 
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To govern one's self is truly a great acquirement. 
The human passions are implanted in our bosoms, 
for the purpose of minigtering to our use- 
piness; for without them we 8hould be 4 
of putting forth any effort, or performing any action. 
Deprive a mind of the passions which are stirting 
the ea of life, and are ewelling the sails of the 
mortal barque, arid it would present an appearance 
not unlike the sluggish waters of a lake, whosegur- 
face was never moved by a single hreeze. While 

* pagsion is the gale * which drives this barque, 
reason stands at the helm to direct its steady course. 
Or we may call the pagsions the mental courses, 
and reason the charioteer, whose. office is to rein | 
them in, and keep them under due control. But 
once give them the loose rein of indulgence, and 
they will blindly precipitate us into the gulf of 
ruin. SL 

-It is presumed that all cual ane 
every human passion God has created, is good, and 
necessary to our use and general happiness ; and 
that: were the mind deprived of even one, it would 
be essentially maimed. For we cannot suppose 
our wise Creator, among all his works, hast made 
the least thing in vain, or for no purpose. And, 
observation will warrant the assertion that every 
passion has its-vice as<well as duty to perform. 

The truly virtuous man is he who sball keep a 
just rule over his own -8pirit z who sball duly re- 
8train every pas8ion by the strong hand of reason. | 
His course is neither, to tardy,.nor too precipitous ; 
but is agreeable and happy. All his desjres and 
evasions are 80 made subservient to his control, as 
| ever to conduce to his felicity. 

But 8uch is not th# situation of the vicious man. 
For he is like the one, of whom Solomon speaks, 
who hath no rule over his,own spirit, whose mind 
presents the appearance of a city without walls, 
which, becomes an easy prey to. a foreign foe. 
His pazssions, instead of being his servants, are 
become. his masters. Reason has, with him, lost 
Its power to/ gc vern ; whilzt passion, without con- 
trol or tit, is blindly urging him whither in- 
elination! 8hill chance to dictate. 

Ws ( is/trusthat we rafely see a vicious man wholly 
date! < of NT Fiat or any one whodoes 
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| the dlesire for wealth. Perhaps more are slaves to 


[Joy ; yet passion for riches raged like the fire of a 


[| honor, are decoyed from virtues way,” into the 


{] out due restraint, becomes, by indulgence, ungovern- 
3= [| able. And the consequent result is ruin and to abuse and bitter x 
e || wretchedness. 
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ruling peaches, in our + comjtrytione generally. It is 


this, than any other passion. 'The inordinate love 
of money is truly the root of many evils; The 
passion which we all possexs for gaining wealth, is, 
howsoever, a good one ; but it needs the restraint 
of. reagon, or it will gain a complete victory over 
the mind, and enslave it. . It is a remark which bas 
been made, and generally accredited, that man's | 
love of money becomes more inordinate and insa- 
tiable, as his treasures increase. And it will be 
found true, we believe, that the avenues of beney- 
dence in the human 80ul, will close up, in propor- 
tion as wealth shall increase ; and that the over- 
grown rich are- far greater caves to the miser's 
passion, than those who, are less favored by the 
smiles of Mammon. 

A case recently occured in a neighboring tate, ' 
which forcibly ilustrates'the slavery of the mind to 
an insatiable thirst for gold. Though the man was 
blessed with Pos8essons larger than he, could en- 
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volcano. Reason was without power, and con- 
8cience lulled, to sleep, by the. song of paxsion. 
Extensive fargeries were committed, which. de- 
prived the general government, #8 is conjectured, 
of not less than the sum of $40,000. That © God, 
however who judgeth in the earth,” brought him to 
the tribunal of justice But before the tribunal of 
truman justice could reach his crime, and punish 
his guilt, his days were numbered by suicide! 

That man is fearfully, as well as wonderfully 
made, is shown from his liability to become plunged 
into the whirlpool of misery, by the unrestrained 
impulse of passion. ''To govern his passions * with 
absolute 8way,' and keep them 8ubservient to his 
control, evinces more wisdom in man, than to 
govern armies, or sway the sceptre of empire. 
For too often those who govern others, are them- 
selves, the moat abject slaves to their own wicked 
lusts, and enjoy less freedom than the most menial 
slave of their tyranny. 

It is a 8eason bf fearful moment to human beings 
in the youth of life. They are then surrounded 
with ohjects seductively pleasing, passions are 
strong and not easily restrained, and judgment, 
yet not matured, and consequently, measurably 
without strength to control them. And the youth 
who passes into manhood's years, without Swerving 
from virtue's path, evinces that parental instruc- 
tion has been. good, and: his own resolution firm 
and laudable,, But too many, having begun the 
journey of life with fair prospect of usefulness and 
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mazes of sin. Passion rages, and, being left with- 
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_ Plainfield, N. Bed Now. 1834. 
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| earthly estate. 


| not in the least daunt. or 
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DISCOURSE. 
Origi: I 7-4 inal, 


Grear results.are not unfrequently realized from 
beginings, which are in themselves extremely small, 
and if viewed in the light in which -mankind are 
accustomed to regard things, are as unpromising as 
they are 8mall. _ As proof and iltustration of this, 
let me. appeal to a fact with which you/are all very 
familiar. There is in this country a flourishing de- 
nomination of Christians. They bave large and 
respectable churches-and societies in about every 
state in the union, and /votaries in every town. 
Their faith is regarded as a rank heresy by zone; 
hut it grows and -extends itself over the world, 
notwithstanding the denunciations_ of its enemies. 
One of its respectable opposers has 8aid: * It 
bids fair to hecome the prevailing heresy of the 
age. Openly avowed-by many, secretly connived 
at by nota few ; backed up by learning, wealth, 
and influence, it ft grown and flourished.” 
Whenece sprang-this sect? | How came this re- 
ligion ' established in this happy land? - - Can we 
4o the landing of a deputation 
etergyman, who came” in acoor- 


ITS 
dance with the command of his majesty, to '\estab- 


lish in the new country, the truth? - Or can'we 
trace it to the labors of a missionary 8ociety, who 
gent out s8everal men, laden with money, and every 
thing necessary to build up a sect, whether right or 
wrong? No, no, no.. 

The question then returns—W here then is-its 
origin? Listen now to facts—Not far from sixty 
years ago, @ poor uufortunate individual, lost. the 
companion of his youth, his only child, and all his 
Tired and disgusted with the world, 


chagrined and mortified by the treachery of friends, 
he sought an assylum and secluxion in the new 
country, as America was then called. He arrived 
in the wilds of the uncultivated land. - But the woe 
the 


was, upon him, and to refrain from 
gospel, was impossibl « \ The. word of God. was 
like fire shut up in his bosom, and he. hogdty * 
speak that he might be refresbed. 2 
He commenced publishing the word . of ent Vs 
Success attended his labors in every place. Friends: . 
were multiplied, and enemies were numerous. - 
Superatition, bigotry, and religious intolerance 
aimed their poisonous arrows at him, and 80 ' 
to drive him from the rights of conscience, 
are every ones due. Envy, malice, and « 1 P | 
with their ten thouzand - tongues : were got gil N 
but encountered him at every Step... But. this 


lile band who received his. wg rd, 
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and fes continand its increase, until | the 
time. And circumstances justify us in concluding; 
that the day is not far distant, when the doctrine 
of this sect will be universally acknowledged to be 
the truth of Heaven. | 

Need I 8top to inform the reader, that the sect 
spoken"of is thedeepized Universalivts. And that. 
the 8olitary individual, was the venerable John 
Murray ? D. D. 8. 


STANZAS. 


Original. 


I LOYEZ to gaze on. the getting sun, 
As he sinks *neath the Western wave, 
And seems this dark, dreary world to shun, 
And in the balmy ocean lave, 


And O, methinks at that holy hour, 
It were great gain to be 80 blest, 
As to yields the spirit to death's power, 
To sink away, and be at rest. B. 


WHAT SHALL WE SAY. 
Original. 


— — 


Do we admit that those who preach the doctrine 
of the endless misery of some of the human family, 
are sincere believers of the sentiment? It 1s, we 
believe, generally. conceded, that they are honest. 
Well; admitting this to be true, do we see 8uſfi- 
cient engagedness. in those who preach this doc- 
trine, to 8ave souls from ruin, if they suppose they 
can be instrumental in saving one? Are we not in 
the habit of reproaching theze preachers with cold- 
ness and formality—with folding their arms in as 
much apparent quiet, and sleeping as soundly as 
those who do not believe 'as they do? We are 
often asking why they can 8Jeep on beds of down, 
and appear calm and indifferent, 80 long as they 
view their fellows exposed to wrath without end, 
and-can do any thing to save them? 


But. when we hear-of Finney, Burchard, and 
those of the same stamp, raving and ranting upon 
this ruin and misery, and using' their efforts to 
gave 80uls from perdition, we condemn their course ? 
Ought we not rather to approbate them, as acting 
in consistency with reason and the demands of 
duty? If we allow them honest in their preaching, 
would we not lahor as incessantly as they do, were 
we' believers in the doctrine of endlexs misery ? 

There may be an apparent inconsistency in our 
conduct as we have exhibited it, in condemning 
what we profess to approbate, Now, we ought to 
he consistent,.and if we condemn our every day 
preachers for coldness and lukewarmness, ought 


we also to condemn these new-fashioned ones, who * 


use all their powers to convince and 8ave sinners? 
| Now, in offering 80me remarks upon the course 
which we pure; in condemning them for their in- 
difference and their warm engagedness, perhaps we 
ehallcall in{question their honesty alittle, If they 
are'gincere belieyers in endles misery, as they pro- 


. feas, why do they not evince their sincerity by. 
 Uaboring to yours thet doctrine from the word of 
God? 


-'\\None of 6s vie preachers attempt to prove 
hat they -8ay,' "They give the people their word 


for rw hy and it DIG tocontradietit. And when 


to engage to/'refute the arguments of the 
list;- ieGhing is done. A bud name is 
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| down by argument. 
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this ig wb os find fault with 
wo. *; is thei py weeonderfin. Itis 
their presumption in Stating what is —_— and 
their aversiq = on the 8u han; Fu 

lievers in misery are Hhonest 
they can prove _— doctrine from the _ If 80, 
why cannot they meet-their opposers in open field, 
and use, argument jns of  misrepresentation ? | 
There is not too much zeal in'thess preachers ; 


there is not enough, allowing they could do more.{| 


But there is too much assertion, and too little ar- 
gument with them; Theit word for it, and that is 
enough ; and in their labors with the people. they- 
find them educated in their superstition, and have 
nothing to do but to say there-is a bell, a damna- 
tion, and a-devil; for the bible says: 80, and these 
mean what preachers have told them. It does ap- 
appear to us, that if these preachers were honest, | 
they would meet error at the threshold, and put it 


8. C. 
Plainfield, N. H. Nov. 1834. 


AN ANECDOTE IN RHYME. 
- vx 4.0.7. 


Two men _conversing/ on religious themes, 

Rested at length in doctrinal extremes ; 

The one contended for unending wo— 

The other, filled with truth's celestial glow, 

Cited the' word of Him who cannot lie, 

That as in Adam all mankind must die, 
(Although against the fixed decree they strive,) 
Even 80 in Christ shall all be made alive. 
This glorious truth, 80 plainly taught by Him, 
Whose changless love transgression cannot dim— 
This holy faith, whose heavenly joys distil 

Upon our hearts, like dews on Zion's hill— 

The other dared not openly oppose 

With Bible writ;—a different course he chos@— 
Said it was impious, heterodox and vile, 

And in the common Pharasaic style, 

Denounced the doctrine as © the spawn of hell,” 
Fitted for realms where fiends of darkness dwell ! 
(As though that God, whose wisdom knows no bounds, 
Who 8ees the whole of nature's ample rounds, 
And who each feeling and each thought can scan, 
Knew not what doctrine was the hest for man !) 

* Sir,” he continued,* could I but receive 

That wicked doctrine—did I not believe 

In hell and devils, I would lie and cheat, 

Get drunk and swear, and every sin commit, 
Yea, cast off fear, and eyery lust obey— 

I *d rob-your corn-crib ere the dawn of day !* 


Amazed and shocked, the other then replied— 

© Thanks to your faith, your thievish hands are tied ! 
Tf 80 corrupt your heart and motives be, 

"T is well for others, and *t is well for me, 

That one 80 vile can thus be kept in awe, 

By slavish ſear, if not by moral law! 

My crib is zafe—for though dizpozed to gin, 

You dare not touch it; -you have ſenced it in— 

'T is guarded well, secure from. all xuch rogues— 
Hell is the fence, and devils are the dogs. 


Reader, attend ! It seems to strike my mind, 
That he whose heart to evil is, inclined, 

 Ought as a sinner to be viewed in fact, 
Although not guilty of the overt act. 
What saith Jehovah? * Son, give me thy ExART!'— 
The Lord requires the whole, and every part? 
And thus requiring, be wust look on 8in, | 
As but pertaining to the man within. | 
We find it written—be who hartors hate 

- Toward man; his fellow, in whatever 'state, 

Is but a murderer, though he be not Jed. 
The blood of brother or of foe to shed, 
No human 8oul can guililess &er be held, 
Until (all evil from the nou expelled,) 


Does not, nor can, | the royal law. 
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WICKED WAYS. 


Original. b 

” to ed # + - fro x the path of virtue, 
crime, hahitupl 

of "Anh by a long, protracted course of 


wy Þ. 


foe... , 
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rok. ' 
iniquity, 
ing. and flagrant crimes, they are deserving of the. 
term wicked, if at tio other time. The wicked are 


those who.openly transgress the. Eg gre - ad 
mands of Jehovah ; who disregard all the invita- 
tions of wisdom, how off all ve, <P com- 


mit. all manner of unrighteousness Enna 


in the bible. Sometimes they are "gr 
1e troubled/'sea, when its wilted mot vebe. 
Isaiah says concerning them—* The wicked are 
like the troubled'sea when 'its waters: cannot rest, 
but continually cast up mire and dirt, 'There is 
no peace to the wicked, s8aith my God,* Whoso- 
ever has stood beside the.sea hore, when the bo- 
gom of the mighty. deep is thrown into, great; com . 
notion, by a strong and mighty wind, and witnessed 
the mire, and dirt, and foam, which wave after 
wave casts upon the shore,can form 8omeidea of the 
great agitation which is continually going on in the 
breast of the sinner. - For he is astranger to peace. 
He is contintally. from home. He dwells in the 
land a vagabond, is chased with the -shaking. of a 
leaf—flees when-no man pursues bim, and is a 80n 
of rea] disappointment and sorrow.. : He is -made 
to eat of his.own doings,-and is filled with the fruit 
of his own devices. All transgressors, are, there- 
fore, to be pitied. 

The kind father of the spirits of all flesh, i isever 
mindful of his children; and even when they are 


 pressing the downward road to ruin, he invites 


them to return to the practice of those things which 
are honorable and praise worthy in the sight of all 
men. - 'To- that portion of his children whom I have 
now been descrihing, he extends the following in- 
vitation: * Let the wicked forsake his way, and 
the unrighteous man his thoughts, and let bim re- 
tura.to-the Lord, and he will have mercy upon 
him, and to our God, for. he will abundantly /par- 
don.? 

It is the principal intentian of this article, as will 
be seen by the caption, to point out a few of the 
many. ways which constitute_ men wicked.-. And 
every careful reader will at once perceive, that 
men become wicked in the sarne degree, and to 
the 8ame extent, that they practice that which is 
erik 

Wd Dishonoring parents, This is a wicked way, 
as is evident from the fact, that it is strongly pro- 
hibited in the 8acred volume. The first command 
with promie. is this—* Honor thy father and 
mother, that thy days may be long in Uh SF 
which the Lord thy, God giveth thee for an-inh 
tance,” The evil of which Inow speak, aud Whi 
any- good man in the community will and does de- 
precate, is more common than mozt propls 0's op ap 
to imagine. | It, as8umes $0. many | 
and exists under. 8vch various ciret 
the community is not 7 - 
8in-; ral y of its'© 
are thereby gaved from p 
It is,a black and bei 


Ok we ay puigroire. open. 
; -almost ashamed to meet them in the street, 


call to remembrance the time, when they were our 
guardians and protectors—when we-were 
upon. the knee of « kind father, and/folded in the 
untiring/ arms of a fond and devoted - mother ; 
when they guarded and defended us; and: supplied 
'0ur numerous und yaried wants. If this consider- 
ation-does not-lead-us. to acts. of filial duty, then let 
.Us contemplate the future. 'Let ns realize that mis- 
fortuneSare the common lot of ' all, and- that time 
alobe can-determine whether we shall ever be cir- 
umstanced as they are. 'This' reflection will, 1 

think, produce the desired effect—it will Us 
> treat our parents with due respect, and *throw 
. the: braad mantle of charity over all their foibles. 


2. Another wicked way; in which many are 


prone to go, is that of taking God's name in vain, 
I would" to God-that I could say in sincerity and 
truth, that no Universalist is guilty of this dis- 
graceful practice. But I cannot. Many 'of our 


brethren engage in this practice, and totheir shame 


be it spoken. - -Not a few of the great multitude of 
human beings; 'think they cannot utter a word and 
be believed, unless they accompany it with a hor- 
rid oath. What a sad mistake is this! I would 
believe a man-no sooner for accompanying his as- 
gertion with an imprecation of the most appalling 
nature, than I would if he employed the bare yea 
or nay. 


This practice. is, strictly prohihited in the bible. 
- © Thou $halt not take the'name of the Lord thy God 
in vain ; for God wilt not hold him guiltless who 
taketh his name in vain,? says the divine record. 
All deprecate it, ministers in particular. But I am 
inclined to the opinion, that as much as ministers 
may deprecate the evil, and.as much as they may 
preach against it, they ought to blame themselves 
for its existence.” For people havelearned to 8wear 
from the pulpit. Being informed by the clergy- 
man that God will damn his enemies eternally, and 
being also taught that it is their duty to imitate God, 
and that they must call on God for strength to per- 
form their duty, they have followed out the direc- 
tion to its utmost extent, and called on Jehovah to 
damn their enemies to eternal perdition. So that 
it is perfectly plain that profane swearing is a le- 
gitimate offspring of that hydra-headed monster, 
partialism, or in ether words, endless misery. 


One fact will make this case perfectly plain. In 
the 8tate of Maine, lives a Quaker family. 'The 
father has two sons. One sabbath, as there was to 
be no meeting of their own, he permitted his sons 

to.go and hear a minister preach in defence of end- 
legs: Le wg They went and listened attentively ; 
g 4bey returned home, the father Said. to 


In Ki, my life!” 


I Þ, 'notwithoanding, a wicked practice, and 
hood, eAV ided by all, especially -Universalists, 
+ © on inconslstent, as they 
ly ronflering evil for evil. but, contra- 
88... The profane swearer 
| no 8wifter, his vessel 8ail 
kmen do any. more work. 
fn] appearance to 
expreasion or word 
o.the wise is 8ufficient, 
1 ways which I intend 
they mu reserved for another 
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Ek less to call them our progenitors, then Jet us | 
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Original. 


'T i is not 4 the check of of rovents. hno— 
_ . Nor blue sparkling eyes;— 
Nor flowing curls of golden hair, 
Wherein the magic lies 
T6 captivate this heart ofmine; 
It he'er will bow at beauty”s chrine. 


But her, who ever doth delight 
To cheer the fainting soul, 
And wipe the tear from sorrow's eye, 
And pazsion's raging power control, 
Can boast of greater charms than &'er ” 
Fell'to the lot of beanty's heir. Fr% 


: 
# _ 
7 , bd 
” * 


Ronument to his Dog. 


Byron's F 


INSCRIPTION 
On the Monument of a Newfoundland Dog. 


Near this spot are deposited 
the remains of one who possessed Beauty 
without Vanity, 
Strength without Insolence, - 


| Courage without Ferocity, and all the Virtues 


of Man without his Vices. 
| This Praise, 
which would be Unmeaning Flattery, 
, If inscribed over human asbes, 
is but a just Tribute to the memory of 
BOATSWAIN, A DOG, 


who was Born at Newfoundland, May, Eighteen 
Hundred and 'Three, and Died at Newstead 
Abbey, November eighteen, Eighteen 
Hundred and Eight: 


When-some proud gon of man returns to earth, 

Unknown to glory, but upheld by birth, 

The sculptor's art exhausts the pomp of wo, 

And storied urns record who sleeps below. 

When all is done, upon the tomb is 8seen— 

Not what he was, but what he sbould have been. 

But the poor dog—in liſe the firmest friend, 

The first to welcome, foremost to defend, 

Who labors, fights, lives, breathes for him alone— 

Unhonored falls—unnoticed all his worth — 

Denied in Heaven the 8oul he held on earth. 

While man—vain ingect !—hopes to be forgiven, 

And claims bimself a sole, exclusive Heaven. 

O, man ! thou feeble tenant of an hour, 

Debased by slavery, or corrupt by power— 

Who knows thee well must quit thee with _—_— 

Degraded mass of animated dust? 

"Thy love is lust—tby friendsbip all a cheat— 

Thy «miles hypoerisy—thy words deceit— 

Thy nature vile, ennobled but by name. - 

Ye, who, perchance. behold this simple urn, 

Pass on; it honors noue you wish to ROUND. 

To mark a friend's remains, these 8tones 1 aries; 

I never knew but one—and here be lies. 
Newatead Addey, Oct. 30, 1808. © 


REPOSITORY: 


\dejected ; 


'notes'of lamentation. 


BY LAI BALLOU: 


Original, 


[Onon upon a/time; methought. I {had mu for 
from the haunts of men,* and was entering a dark» 
80me defile between two large mountains, that 
reared their ponderous beads far above the ken of 
human vision, and was lost-in the dense mists that 
obscured the azure conclave. 

Amidst a labyrinthian maze of mystecien and 
doubt, I wandered apparently without thought or 


design, till my- path suddenly widening led me into - 


a vast open field, where the eye might rove-in as- 


[tonishment till the sight was weary with seeing. 


Vast myriads of creatures 8eemed tobe moving 
about, who, from their shape and appearance bore 


| 1! a-strong affinity to myself; 80 much that 1 began 


to have serious doubts whether I had as yet left 


that © dirty planet,” the earth. However, I began to 


gaze about for some place torepose my weary limbs, 
as I was much fatigued with my ramble, and from 
a sloping bed of moss that jutted out from the 8ide 
of a little eminence, I began to muse upon the 
wondrous scene that lay spread out before me. 
Here and there I could observe a group that ap- 
peared tolerably cheerful and happy, and again 
others, whose throbbing hearts betrayed the dread 
realty — | 

That grief had made its inroads there, 

And sorrow *mong them walked. 

Here was one busying himself with sketching « 
map of the valley, and another sat by, at times ut- 
tering a kind of maniac laugh, and at others drop- 
ing a tear upon the drawing of his comrade.* - Others 
Seemed to be constantly moving, without any visi- 
ble design, save that of showing they possessed the 
powers. of locomotion, and in short, a view: of the 
whole scene together with 3 its numerous actors, led 
me to exelaim, 

© Commixture strange, of heaven, earth, and bell.” 

I 800n observed what appeared to be a temple of 
worship, situated at a little distance on the banks 
of a dark sluggish stream, which seemed to take 
its rise near the spot, and roll across the plain, de- 
spoiling whatever it touched, and spreading devyas- 
tation over the most beautiful part of the valley ; 
and as I saw all who came in contact with its 
waters either perished, or become wretchedly miser- 
able, I began to wonder why this stream was not 
turned into a channel that led to an ocean on; the 
right, as nine tenths of its ravages: might in this 
manner have been avoided. 

'The walls of the Temple were fast crumbling to 
decay, The ivy was entwining around its moth- 
eaten turrets ; and the nightshade threw its darken- 
ing folds o'er its sculptured columns. 'The bronzed 
statues that were once its ornaments, were re- 
clining against the moss-covered walls, forming the 
most loathsome recesses beneath which basked the 
lizard and the toad. Among the throng who 
sorted hither to worship, my eye caught one mit 
taller than the rest, who seemed, from its a Pet 
ance, to be of a different 'species. Its eye" 1 
sunken, pale and wan ; its countenance "fiemy yi 
and on his hand 8at poreing « 'Ravyer 
croaking a mournful ditty, and ng its 


toward a being who with frenzied ir, was it _ 


and ballooing and making the al 


I s00n caught the gaze of f 
who I observed had'w 


trance. 'On ac 


-an angWer in my own native 
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Trey napay—"o a geat by my aide; [1 
pointed out those two beings who had attracted my 
attention, and I asked him if he knew them, With 
a deep sigh he answered, that he did. Hetold me 
that the name of the first was © Melancholy,” and 
the other © Iiizanity ;* and pointing to a third in the 
rear, said it was *< Suicide.” This last I had not 
before seen, and its appearance was the most 
shocking' of the three. His aspect hideous, bis 
countenance ghastly and emaciated— his eye rolling 
and death-like—his throat gashed and bleeding— 
together with the crimson blade beld in his hand, 
all tended to render him a spectacle, the sight of 
which might wring tears from the granite rock. 
5 Thee three beings,” said my companion, have ren- 
dered the © Valley of Wonders” a *& vale of tears,” 
a den of misery and wretchedness. 'They came hi- 
ther many years since as the attendants of a being 
who lays at the point of death within. the ruins of 
the Temple that stands on the banks of the river 
* Despair.* © Is that the name of this stream?? sa1d 
I. He answered in the affirmative, © and yonder, 
8aid he, (pointing to the right) © is the ocean of 
Oblivion.” After obtaining this information, I 
aroze and walked around the temple to the door 
which was upon the opposite side, and in a moment 
found myself within the court. 'The first thing 
that attracted my attention on entering, was these 
words written in large characters upon the inner 
dome, which, though dimed by age, were yet dis- 
tinctly visible. 'The © Temple of Public Opinion.” 
On the right was an altar, and at the left hung a 
gcarlet curtain which I drew aside, and, O God' of 
merey! what a spectacle burst upon my astonished 
vision. By the dim light that broke through the 
decayed walls, I saw that the floor of the room had 
mouldered and rested upon the ground. The bat 
flitted by my head, and the adder, hissing, crawled 
from beneath my feet. An object was before me, 
I shrank back uttering a scream of terror, which 
was responded to from within by a groan that sent 
the blood in frozen globules to my heart. Sum- 
moning all my resolution, I again drew the curtain 
and retaining it in my hand, admitted light suſh- 
cient to enable me to trace more distinctly the 
objects within. In the centre of the room reclined 
a being upon a time-worn couch, apparently labor- 
ing under an accumulated weight of mental anguish, 
His form was truly awful and terrific, his limbs had 
been horribly mutilated, and many of them entirely 
gone. Covered, as he was, with a loathsome disease 
emitting an effluvia that would shame a breeze from 


the Bobon Upas; and a breath more withering 
than the Siroc's blast ; 


| 


= 

© Who xees it once shall wich to see it no more, 
Forever undescribed let it remain; 

Only this much I 8ay, or can unſold,” 


I asked bim his history, and with another groan, 
an awful contortion of visage, accompanied by 
the most horrid grimaces, he thus began: 

© Of my parentsI know nothing, though it wassaid 
when I came into existence, that I was the legiti- 
nate offspring 'of that eternal principle of evil 
which, was then supposed to be co-existent with 
no; however, if 8uch be the fact, I have not dis- 
aced the source from whence I sprang. When 

Rehooores conscious of existence, I found my- 

n the care. of certain magian philosophers in 
yriental world, whoshowed me much kindness, 
1 me hors. j the helpless stage of infan- 
| d by them as a bantling of anuch 
_ hideous, deforined 
1 for the purpose of inciting 
minds of ths weak and un- 
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1] came the prey of my followers. 
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wary. Pazeing from" the bands of these, my 
foster-mothers, little notice was taken of me, and | 
wandered about, living _ the charity of the few 
friends I had obtained, the advent of my mortal 
enemy, which happened 800n after. 


Here an entire revolution commenced ; a new 


order of things was established, and a woekmetion 
was s8ent forth which they / called Christianity ; 
passing s8entence of death on all I depended for fu- 
ture existence. Reduced to a state of the most ab- 
ject want, I continued life by feeding on the frag- 


ments of * Ignorance * that fell in my way, till 
darkness, my godfather, drew his sable curtain o'er 


the © Valley of Wonders ; * andscreened from view 
beneath his * raven wing,” I made my way to the 
sanctuary of my enemies. 'They were defenceless. 
Their great founder and leader had left them for 
Paradise ; and by initiating myself into, the, good 
graces of his followers; I persuaded them to yield 
me the helm of government, urging in plea that the 


natural ferocity of my appearance would strike 


terror to the stoutest heart that should oppose us ; 
and in this manner by frightening them to obedi- 
ence, we might become master_of the *© Valley of 
Wonders.* The plea took well, and in a short time 
I was dubbed with the dignified title of © Autodoxy.” 
Here I was united in the holy bands of matrimony 
to an old withered hag ; the-very counterpart of 
myself, who had crept at my side from the time of 
my birth, and to whom I was attached by ties as 
strong as the unbiblical cord that bound together the 
twins of Siam,* As be s8aid this, he threw up a 
tattered garment that enveloped him, on the fold 
of which I could discover the faded words, © Myste- 
ry Babylon, Mother of Abomination,* and disclosed 
the form of his partner, who bore. all the marks of 
ugliness he had attributed to her, and © the half was 
not told.” She appeared like a being who had 
once been overburdened with fatness, which by 
s0me unaccountable disease was fast disappearing, 
leaving ber withered visage 80mewhat like * terror 
made hideous.* Her hair was hissing with ser- 
pents, and the lizard coiled in her bozom. The 
sight overpowered me, and I was fainting with 
fright when the cloak was again folded around her, 
and he resumed his history. * After this union,” 
said he, © I s0on collected a train of attendants, 
headed by my devoted followers, * Melancholy,” 
© Insanity,”* aud * Suicide,” and thus armed and 
equipped, sallied forth to the work of destruction 
and death. - At my frown the deluded minions who 
inhabited the valley crouched, submissive, and be- 
My nod governed 
millions, and I soon had the satisfaction of seeing 
this large edifice reared for my worship, and within 
its towering walls I have spent the prime of my 
existence. | | 
But my deyotees are fast leaving me ; my huge, 
deformed carcase has been trimmed and remodled 
for the purpose of making my appearance more 
pleasing, but all in vain, my wounds are becoming 
putrid, my friends are forsaking me, and yet can I 
wonder? O no. F have caused them to drink 
deep of the cup that I filled in the lonely river 
«Despair.* I have planted a thorn in their vitals 
that forever must goard them. I have commiagioned 


the fell hydra of destruction to feed on their brains. 


I have planted the deadly night-shade among the 
fairest of flowers, I have visited the beautiful, and 


breathed the upas of death, upon the tender fibres | 


of their hearts. ' I have withered the kindest and 
holiest affections that ever existed. Brotherly love 
and Christian charity ; meek-eyed angels have 
been slain onthe altar before me, and I have glut- 
ted myself with their hearts blood. The groans of 


a0 
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my victims is/ the ads: music that *« 
through these halls ; but alas! Iamdying. 
arrows of my enemies have i Ht 9 nf 
—the great is 8evering the cord that binds 
ms to existence, and O, horror of horrors ; Gris 
there is __— 19 
\'These were followed by a groan.big with 
terror, which pealed in forlorn echoes through the 
temple, accompanied by a half smothered convul- 
8sive shriek that iz8ued from his companion, and 1 
.rushed from the door. Hearing an awful rumbling, 
I turned and saw the temple reel, totter and fall, 
with a crash like thunder ; and was engulphed in 
the bosom of the dark river * Despair,* whose 
waves burst their barriers, forcing the 
nt into the channel, and rolled off to 
of Oblivion,” followed by one long un- 
broken $hout, that rose in harmonious peals from 
riends, and foes, who united in proclaiming, * Aye 
tory, Hallelujah,” 
Reader, the © Valley of Wonders,” is the * Chris- 
tian (?) world,” where I held confab with the non 


age © Endless Mizery,” and his bosom ohenpan- 
© Partialism.” 


[0 08 


A WORLD TO COME. 


| 


— 


Original. 


A world to come, a world to come ! 

. It is, indeed, a bappy thought 
That we *ve above a better home, 
That by a Savior's love was bought ; 
A clime that knoweth not of gloom, 
That weary souls have never trod; 
Where amaranthine flourets bloom, 
Born *neath the smile of Abram*s God. 


A home indeed ! a home of bliss, 
Forever free from doubt sand fears, 
Unlike a darkened world like this, 
-'Where every Joy is wet with tears. 
There we-sball meet those dear loved ſriends, 
Who now from earth have fled away, 
To where God's peerless glory lends 
A brightness more than noontide day. 


Thenl *ll not fear,though dark my lot, 
Though in this world no joy I zee; 

Nor 8ball that home be e'er forgot, 

Nor that his love hath purchased me; 

I *ll struggle on, nor heed the pains, 

Nor 8hort-lived, transient joys of earth— 
For 800n we all, where Jesus reigns, 


Shall pleasures taste, of beavenly birth. 
Boston, Nov. 1834. 


CONVERSATION. 


Original. 


Ms. Eprror :—I was about 
thing for your invaluable paper; u 
of Conversation, when the Ns remat 
an old writer met my eye. Believing them" 
| much better than any thing I can rite, and wish- 
ing to have them preserved, I now veud" them to 
you for publication : 

GENERAL onv33RvATIONS, 


By the useof the tongue, God hath diatinguiched | 
us from beasts, and by the well or Ml using it” we 
are distinguished one from another 3 i] - ug 
fore, though silence be innocent as death< ; 
less as a rose's breath to a _—_— " 
is rather the state of death | ; 
and homilies, by questions i 
tives and invectives, by « ee 
| praiges and hymns, by't 
we gerve God's glory, 1 
and by the _—_ our t 


— 4 


. 


them the light of a candle or a torch. 
of reason and ray of knowledge :hecks 

lutions of the tongue. | But, ut quieque contemptis- 
simus et mazime ludibrio eat, its #olutiszime ligue 
. e#t, 8aid Seneca: Every man as. be is a fool and 
mptible, so his tongue is banged loose, being 


- in which there is nothing but _ 
nd noise. 


TALKING FOOLISHLY. 


So prudence is a sufficient guard, or can al 
stand, in exubiis, till watching, when a man.is in 
perpetual floods of talk ; for prudence attends after 
the manner of an pets ministry ; it is despatched 
on messages from God, and drives away enemies, 
and places guards, and calls upon the man. to 
awake, and bids him send out s8pies and observers, 
and then goes about his own ministries above ; but 
an angel does not sit by a man, as a nurse 'by a 
baby's cradle, watching every motion, and the. 
lighting of a fly upon a child's lip: and 80 is pru- 
dence ; it gives rules, and proportions out our mea-, 
gures, and prescribes us cautions, and by genera] 
influences, orders our particulars ; but he that is 
given'to talk, cannot be secured by all this ;; the 
emissjons of his tongue are beyond the general 
figures and lines of rule ; and he can no more be 
wise in every period of a long and running talk, 
than a Jutenist can deliberate and make every mo- 
tion of his hand by the division of his notes, to be 
chosen and distinctly voluntary. 


SCURRILLITY, OR FOOLISH JESTING. 
Plaisance, and. joy, and_ a lively.spirit, #nd a 
pleasant conversation, and the innocent caresses of 
a Charitable humanity, is not forbidden ; plenum 
tamen suavitatis et grati sermonem non esse inde- 
corum, 8aint Ambrose aſirmed. Our conversation 
is commanded to be 8uch that it may minister 
grace, that is, favor, complacence, cheerfulness ; 
and be acceptable and pleasant to the hearer: and 
8&0 must be our conyersation. It must be as far 
from 8ullenness, as-it ought to be from lightness, 
and a cheerful 8pirit is the best convoy for religion ; 
and though 8adness does in 8ome cases become a 
Christian, as being an index of a pious mind, of 
eompassion, and a wise proper resentment of things, 
yet it 8erves but one end, and being useful in the 
. only, anstance of repentance ; and hath done its 
greates works, not when it weeps and 8ighs, but 
| wa pn it hates and grows careful against sin. 
et s and a festival Spirit fills the 8oul full 
wo ow bFars music. for churches and | 
h ant rt: s and publishes glorifications of God; 
dures pkfulness and serves the end of 
when the oil of gladness runs over, 


| Be: 


and tall emis8ons of light and holy 
F. nk toanhies up zo wcloud, and making joy round 
t; and there it is 80 innocent, and- 


may be $6 pi aug f holy advantage, what- 
$0ever Can. innocently 'minister to his holy joy does 
get forward the work of religion and charity. And 


indeed charity itself, which is the vertical top of 


| 


| make him c 


q 


But | 


THE x uxifunoALST AND LADIES” REPOSITORT:' 7 
ert and friendehip to-bo v noble and divine « thing; | 


and upon this account it is certain that all that 
which innocently 


a man , does also 
for grief and age, and sick- 
ness, and weariness, these are peevish and trouble- 
8ome ; but mirth and cheerfulness is content, and 
civil, and compliant, and communicative, and loves 
to do good, aud swells up to felicity only upon the 
wings of charity. Upon this account here is pleas- 
ure enough for a christian at present, and if a facete 
discourse, and an amicable friendly mirth can re- 
fresh the spirit, and take it off fron the vile temp- 
tation of peevish, despairing, uncomplying, melan- 
choly, it must needs be innocent and commendable. 
And we may as well be refreshed by a clean and a 
brisk discourse, as by the air of Campanian'wines ; 
and our faces and our heads may as well be anoin- 
ted and look pleasant with wit and friendly inter- 
course, as with the fat of the balsam tree ; and 8uch 


reprove. But when the jest hath teeth and nails, 
biting or scratching our brother, when: it is loose 
and wanton, when it is unreasonable, and much or 
many, when it 8erves ill purposes, or spends better 
time, then' it is the drunkenness of the 80ul, and 
makes the spirit fly away, seeking for a temple 
where the mirth and the music is solemn and: reli- 
gious, 
OF SLANDER, 

This crime is a conjugation of evils, and is pro- 
ductive of infinite mischiefs ; it undermines peace, 
and 8aps the foundation of friendship ; it destroys 
families and rends in pieces the very heart and vi- 


| tal parts of charity ; it makes an evil man, party, 
and witness, and Judge, and executioner of the in- 


nocent, 
oF FLATTERY. 


He that persuades an ugly that he 
is handsome, a zhort man that he is tall, a bald man 
that he hath a good head of hair, makes him to be- 
come ridiculous and a fool, but does no other mis- 
chief. But he that persuades his friend that is a 
goat in his manners, that he js a holy and a chaste 
person, or that his looseness is a 8ign of a quick 
8pirit, or that it is not dangerous but easily pardon- 
able—a trick of youth, a habit that old age will lay 
aside as a man pares his nails—this man hath given 
great advantage to his friend*s wischief; he hath 
made it grow in all the dimensions of the sin, till 


And let it be considered, what a fearful destruction 


a conversation no wise man ever did, as ought to | 


it grows intolerable, and perhaps unpardonable. 


breath WT OY: | the the waters 
their enclosures, and melt with joy, and 
ful channels ; and the flies do rise again f | 
little graves in walls, and dance awhile in the — 
to tell that there is joy within, and the great mother 
of creatures will open the stock of her new refresh- 
ment, become useful to mankind, and sing praises 
to her redeemer ; 80 is the heart of a sorrowful 
man under the discourses of a wise comforter. He 
breaks from the despairs of the grave, and the 
fetters and chains of sorrow—be blesses God, and 
he blesses thee, and he feels his life returning ; 
for to be miserable is death, but nothing is life but £2 
to be comforted ; and God is pleased with no music 
from below 80 maveh as in the thanksgiving 80ng of 
relieved widows, of 8upported orphans, of rejoicing, 
and comforted, and thankful persons.” 

Permit me to add, the religion of the blessed Son 
of God requires us to visit all objects of distress, 


and administer to their necessities, 80 far as we have 
the ability. B. H. 


ay * 
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ADDRESS TO GOD. 


Original. 


Majestic thunders roll above, 
And cease at thy command ; 

And when we view, O may we love 
The produce of thy hand. 


May all the nations in the land, 
Now view thy works so great ; 
They all were made at thy command; 
In love thou didst create. 


Then praises to | the prince of peace, 
The holy, heavenly dove, 
Who gives us from our sins release, 


And it by his love. 
-_R by ve 


Amen ! for thou wilt us befriend, 
And grant our sins forgiven; 
And when our earthly life shall end, 

Give us a home in Heaven. 


, 


HORACE. 


HOME. 
Original. 


| A TERM, though familiar to all, and frequently in 
use, has never, as yet, lost its charms, It glows on 
the infantile breath, and is heard lisping from the 
tongue of the child ; it is the watch-word of eve, 
with the virtuous and good, while it stands, written 


and contradiction of friendship or service it is, 80 
to love myself and my little-interest, as to prefer it 
before the 8oul of him whom I ought to love. 


COMFORTING THE DISCONSOLATE. 


Certain it is, that as nothing can better do it, 80 
there is nothing greater, for which God made our 
tongues, next to reciting his praises, than to minis- 
| ter comfort to a weary . 80ul. | And what greater 
+ can we have, than that we should bring 
joy to our brother, who with his dreary eyes looks 
to heaven and round about, and cannot find 80 
much rest as to lay his eyelids close together, than 
that thy tongue should be tuned with heavenly ac- 
cents, and make the weary-80ul to listen for light 
and ease, and when he perceives that there is 8uch 
thing in the world, and in the order of things, as 


all religion, is fiothing else but an union. of joys 
concentrated. in the heart, and reflected from all 
the 
joicig in'God, a gladness in our neighbor's good, 
a 


and without love-we cannot have any joy 


comfort and joy to begin to break out from the 
prison of his 8orrows at the door of sighs and tears, 


dwelling or its inmates, he replies, in; a very. few 
of our life and-intercourse. It is a re- || and by little and little melt iuto showers and. re- || be 

freshment? 'This is glory to thy voice, and em- || 
"Pleazure in doing good, a rejoicing with him ; || ployment fit for the brightest angel. 
at all. }|I seen the sun_ kizs the frozen earth, which .was 
k is this which makes children to be a pleagure, bound up with the images of death, and the colder 


But $0 have || vi 


with ink indelible, on the grief worn cheeks and, 
8i]vered locks of the aged, and is 8tamped with ideas 


[] inexpressible, though true, in the trembling hand 


and the tottering frame, ne. up beneath the 
pressure of age. 


'That term, perhaps, is not known, which intro- 
duces a greater variety of sensations, than home, 
when considered in' its native loveliness, and un- 
perverted in its broad as8ociations ; yet this, like 
the church'of Chriat, may be filled with woes, with 
the unholy plants of intemperance and vice, 
Nevertheless, it is home. Meet the virtuous, ar 
make the inquiry, whether he has been, and where 
he is bound? and while the shades of evening a1 
the mystic dews of heaven are falli 1g—with ey 
fixed on the abode of all that is Jon 
palpitating with fear that 80me 
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" another "i 161d, while the day  pagses 
way, rd noe of evetiing draw nigh. - In 


lition, he places his bloated visage | 
s, on the object of his choice; his | 


87 and his bome ; and, in bis usual winding 
step; be r1@kes trial to regain the once lovely fire- 
side where virtue reigned. But alas! he falls out 

"the way. Some rolling pebble, in its deceptive 
course, misplaces his cumbersome feet, and down 
he falls. From this forlorn situation he arises, and 
if perchance he reaches his home, his dwelling 1s 
deserted ; the tender partner expecting his return, 
and dreadiag his approach, like the harmless dove 
in fear of the fowler—makes her escape to some 
neighboring dwelling. The scene is too dark! My 
ears are stuned with the cries of the afflicted—the 
groans of the dying, and the thoughts of the dead! 
My pen refuses to portray their deadly deeds, while 
truth will assure me, that they are all -passing On, 
in their pestilential career, and laying prostrate the 
virtuous and the great. That too at home! How 
happy is that child—bow blessed! that can look to 
that holy circle—that heavenly spot! where virtue 
sways her inviting sceptre, in Edens glory! where 
grey . haigs are the flowers of a virtuous old age, 
where all is loveliness and peace—and call that 
Home! This is my unspeakably happy lot ; I can 
gaze on the heavenly spot overshaded with trees, 
and s8urrounded by natures wild forms ; there do. I 
behold a mother, like the faithful fore. bearing 
food to her. own, her loved ones! The father— 
where? Gone home! I have no home; yet I seek 
one to come. G. P. L. 


THE STREAM OF LIFE. 
Original. 


As down the winding stream of life, 
Youth's ſragile bark doth swiſtly glide, 

Hope's playful murmur's cheer the heart, 
As tost upon the rippling tide. 


Flowers shed their bloszsoms on the wave; 
The circling eddy buoys them high; 
With eager hands we grasp at all, 
But in our grasp they fade—they die. 


As hurried on to manhood's prime 

The murmuring rill grows dark and deep, 
Reality 8upplants our hope ; 

Now thrilPd'with joy—now left to weep. 


The ocean's roar now greets our ears; 
The land recedes—we *re in the flood, 

And whither now the bark hall steer, 
Go ask the Omnipresent God. 


OBITUARY. 
Original. 


Is Philips, Me. on the 20th inst., Callina, daugh- 
ter, and only child of Moses Sherburne, Esq., aged 
zeven months. A severe stroke to inexperienced 
parents. _ 'They were hut just beginning to enjoy 
the 8weet fruition of conjugal anticipation, when 
death entered their peaceful dwelling, and, tearing 

from. their lovely embrace their only child—their 
{te and blooming babe—wrapped nature's Eden 
__ in mourning gloom, and moderyl. the silver cords 
w Wo pleagure. 


Fg prone to the hopeful observer, a 


dey as pr 


a 8pruug forth 1 in the morning of ' parental 


She. 
|| the ten thousand eharms of burating beauty around: 


”— I" —ﬀ — 


| chord} ore death's'decre#? was fixed. Mer earthly [ 


gun-had scarcely rose in conjugal estimation, before 
ber little was courted by heavenly and con- 


genial spirits.” 'The voice was heard :—Suffer lit- 


tle children to- come unto me. The call was obey- 
ed. 0 
Callina hog iine had She knows no evil: 
and while ber -spotless: spirit was ch by a 
mother's whisper, and a father's smile could wipe 
away her tears, she doubtless enjoyed an earthly 
heaven—a paradise below ! - But this was not her 
home. She. was £o0on to be enrolled with happier 
millions, and to become an inmate of celestial dwe]- 
ling.'&-Her terrestrial sun 'has set—clouds and 
mourning now hang around that- lonely sphere 
which she' once inhabited. Her little cradle ceases 
to rock, the lullaby hymn is no more heard to be- 
token her repose, and. naught but the 8tone tells 
where s8he lies! And though the earth her little 
frame may decompose, and worms deyour her 
flesh, yet her little spirit has made its Jlasting exit 
for heaven—gone home to God! 
of that number who mourn for departed spirits, 
nor wish to.oppose the: laws and will of Heaven, 
yet we do, as we each: must, mourn over those 


| 8undered ties of s80cial society—those vacated 8pa- 


ces once occupied by spirits we loved, and drop the 
tear of sorrow and sympathy in common with our 
friends, until reviewing. their. losses, and tracing 
that gloomy path-which speaks of the destiny of 
man—the boon of the departed! 

We have often visited the dwelling of our much 
afflicted friends, and as often inhaled that divine 
Spirit which can never be forgotten. We attended 
the closing 8cene, and listened to the remarks of 
the aged grand-father, which were made on . the 
occasion, And what $hall I sx&y here? Reforma- 
tion in the weeping parents was the whole burden 
of his theme. , But, O, could the prophet have spo- 
ken: © Comfort ye, comfort ye my people? the 
weeping mother would have dried up her tears, 
and the sweets of promise would have been real- 
ized: Thy daughter shall rise again.* «&. Þ. L. 


A WISH. 
Original. 


I as8X ye not, when I am dead, 
To rear the marble o'er my breast, 
Or place a grave-stone at my head, 
To tell the world my place of rest. 


I ask but for. one faithful friend, 
To cheer me in the hour of death; 

One, who will o'er my death-bed bend 
And soothe me with * affection's breath.* 


And when the scene'is closed, and I 
No longer am a dweller here; 

©, then to heave for me a sigh 
And shed upon my grave—a tear. 


WINTER. 


Original. 


© How much alike each season suits,—In the joy- 
ousness of Spring we discover those sources of de- 
light which s8urround us, on. every hand ; endow- 
ments which prejudice us wonderfully in ror of 


that 8eason The springing beauty of nature ; the 
fragrance which is- wafted to our senses by the 
zephyr ; the music of the feathered creation, rever- 
brating through: valley and wood ; together with 


us, act like magic\upon our minds, and excite i 
us the wish that this season might continue forever. 


RG with promises of ten thousand blessings— 
Yes, here our joy seems to be-full.  'But'as nature 
wears the aspect of maturity, andthe dingy brown 
8ucceeds the living green, we begin -to anticipate 
the enjoyment to be derived from beholding the. 
fruits of the earth, poured from the cup'of abun- 
dar into our basket and our 8tore, to arm us 
the menaces of old unrelenting poverty, and 
make us comfortable and happy. -' In anticipation 
of this we have a right to be happy. This is the 
crown expected by the lord of the 80il. 
But even this 8eason will not uit us always. 


|W lae its- ing 18 
aa mes | e value its 'attendant blessing because' thereby 


we are provided-against the coming necessities of 
a stern and howling Winter, which is just before us. 
We have in prospect/the smiles of friends congre- 
gated around the social hearth-stone, secure, mirth- 
ful, and joyous. We expect to participate with 


| them, in the comforts and luxuries with which 


an all bountiful providence has blessed us ; and 80 
we are at all times happy—Indeed; © how much 
alike each season 8uits!? Yes, and how good is our 
God, who has thus 8uited us to our condition, and 
given us all these things! N, M. K. 


LINES. 


—— 


Original. 


The flowers-that deck life's varied path, 
Must yield to sure decay ; 

Then seize them while they *re blooming fresb, 
Before they fade away. 


But pluck them with a careful hand, 
Or e'er you areaware, 
The thorn will meet your eager grasp 
Aad leave its poisen there. M. B. 


— 


Canpor is a disposition to form a fair and impar- 
tial judgment on the opinions and actions of others ; 
or a temper of mind unsoured by envy, unruffled 
by malice, and unseduced by prejudice, 8weet with- 
out weakness, and impartial] without rigor. Can- 
dor is a word, which, in the present day, is found 
exceedingly convenient. 'To the infidel it is a shel- 
ter for his scepticism, to the ignorant for his igno- 
rance, to the lukewarm for his indifference, and to 
the irreligious for their error. © True candor is 
different from that guarded, inoffensive_ language, 
and that studied openness of behavior which we my 
frequently meet with among men of the world: 
consists not in fairness of speech only, but in So 
ness of heart. It is not blind attachment, external 
courtesy, or a time-serving principle. Exempt, ONs 


[| the one hand, from the dark jealousy of a suspicious 


mind, it is no less removed, on the other, from that 
easy credulity which 1 is imposed on by every spe-- 
cious Ppretence. Its manners are unaffected, and 
its professions sincere. '* It conceals faults, but it 
does not invent virtues.” In fine, it" is the happy 


medium between PO BIEN kk and 
universal: $usÞicion.? 


3TH PY 


A wiss man's town wat z-or, if 
he ever looks A it will only be to the. Judge- 
| ment of a select few, who are free 


and: capable, ws f giving hi kim solid nd} & eubstantal ad 


vice. 


Cn, 

©: "2. 
"-£ (FA 
"+ 


og und Bandon, wma mmed 
Rev. L. 8. Evergtt, and will, we doubt not, | 


the | library. = 
; We should have. 


mT ed be Oi lot 
pd "we not been prevented by circumstances which we could 


not conveniently control, 


—— — — 


Wikies duney inform our patrons, that our valuable cor- 
respondent , in Harford, Comm. Br..M, H. Smith, has re- 


gained his health, and will again become a regular correspon- | 
of : 


dent. _ Ill health, on his part, will account for the 


his productions from our colums. Our readers why. to 
ce something from his pen very shortly. 


NOTICE TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

Qoun correspondent in Plymouth, Mss., is hereby informed 
that we wish him to act in compliance with his propoeal. 
. © Delta? is received, and is under examination. 

* Philo * came too late for this number. 

Our 8ubecriber at Westminster will learn from this, should 
it chance to meet his eye, that his paper is > ws ff 
Why be receives it not we cannot define. 


A REQUEST. 


Ir any of our patrons, who have received the second volume of 
the Universalist, have No. 21 on hand, which: they can spare, 


they will confer on us a great ſavor by forwarding the 8ame to 


our office, as we are deficient in that number. 
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OBITUARY. 


DizD”in Charlestown, Mss. Mrs. Jane Lear, consort of 
Capt. John Lear, aged 50 years. By this dispettzation of di- 
vine providence, a husband is deprived of an amiable- compan- 
ion—children. of a kind and devoted mother—Society of a 
dutiful member—and the - Universalist Church of one of its 
brightest and most' exemplary members. She departed this 
life, rejoicing in the hope of the final salvation of all men. 

May the kind father of all, sanctiſy this event to thoge whom 
it has made to mourn. | " 
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PROPOSALS 
FOR PUBLISHING BY SUBSCRIPTION, 
A VOLUME OF SERMONS, 


Designed for the use of families, and” for sincere inquirers af- 
ter truth. 


By Rev. James H., Bugbee, 
Late Pastor of the Universalist Society in Plymouth, Mzs.. 


f 


Selected and arranged by Rev. L. S. Everett. 


To those acquainted with the character and talents of Rev. 
James H, Bugbee, nothing need be said to secure their zealous 
co-operation in extending. the sale and circulation of a volume 
of his sermons. His virtues as a man and Christian, and his 
talents and ſaithſulness as a minister of the gospel, cunstitute a 
sufficient pledge of the value of a work elected with care from 
bis writings. But, for the information of those who have 
never enjoyed « persanal acquaintance with him, and with the 
hope of inducing such to assist us, it may be stated, that he 
enjoyed the confidence aud esteem of all who knew him; that, 
as a speaker, he ranked among the most eloquent of the order 
to which he belonged; that his writings were chaste and ac- 
curate; and that the discourses which it is propoeed to pub-. 
 lish, are characterized by soundness of argument, by great 
clearness -of elucidation, and by a purity and elevation of 
thought. rarely to be met with in publications of this Kind. 

It is our object, in the publication of this volume, to furnish 
the friends of liberal Christianity, with a valuable and inter- 


and to individuals; but we have another object in view, which 
we would not conceal]; 
of vur beloved brother of some pecuniary advantage to bis 
amiable widow, now by a most afflictive providence, deprived 
of her dearest earthly friend and protector. By availing our- 


the profits of the publication are to go to her. 
confidently believed, that this fact alone, aside ſrum the merits 
of the publication, will induce the friends of our cause to exert 
themselves, to the extent of their ability, in procuring sub- 
scribers. 


CONDITIONS. 


_ This work will be put to press as s00n as a sufficient num- 
ber of subscribers shall be obtained to defray the actual ex- 
pense. 

It will contain a short memoir of the author's life, and a xuffi- 
cient nuunber of his most valuable sermons, to make a volume 
of more four hundred pages, duodecimo, on good paper 
and fair typez and will be afforded to subscribers at one dol- 
lar, payable on delivery 

*. * 'The editor is happy in being able to ay, that the plan 
meets the entire and cordial approbation of the ministers of 
the denomination in Bogton and vicinity} and that they have 


of the denomination generally; to editors and publishers of 
our periadicals, and to others known as distinguished friends of 


|} n2stly entreated to act as agents in procuring vubscribers. 


truth and liberal principles; who are affectionately und Wi] 


** As it.is iinportant that the work should be pub 
, agents ars requeated to returt their ubec 


—_ may be practicable. 


b Nzw Youk.—S. Van Schadck, Albany. M. Baker, Esq., 


esting work—one that shall be permanently useful to families | 


and it 18 this—T'o render the past labors | 


selves of a generous offer made by Messrs. Marsh, Capen and | 
Lyon of Boston, an arrangement has been made, by which all | 


It is, therefore, | 


kindly volunteered their services to aid in the execution of it. | 
*,* Subscription papers will be forwarded to the ministers | 
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: John Murray, Hogea Ballou, Sebastian Seer, Walter | 


' Adveni 


The Universalist Library. 
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MARSH, CAPEN, & LYON, 138 Wadkington — 
Jjust published six volumes of tha crien off works entichedl, By 


Universalist Library, viz. :— 

Vol. I. The Life of Rev. John Maes: Be Mini af hd 
Reconciliation, and $enior Pastor of the Universalists congre- 
gated in Boston, Written by himself.” Fourth Edition, with 
Notes and Remarks, by Rev. L. 8. Everett. . pp. 324. - 

Vol. II. Ballou's Notes on the Parables of the New Tezsta- 

ment, scripturally illustrated and argumentatively defended. 
Fifth Edition, revised by the Author.” pp. 297. _ 
/- Vol. HI: Ballou's Treatise on the Atonement, in which the 
finite nature of Sin"is argued—its cause and consequence as 
such; the necessity and nature of Atonement, and its gl6riaus 
Ccansequences in the fina] reconciliation of all men to holiness 
and happiness. Fifth Edition, revised by the Author. pp. 
228. 

Vol. IV. Ballou's Lecture Sermons, delivered in the Second 
Universalist Meetinghouse in Boston. Second Edition, re- 
vized by the Author. / 

Vol. V. Ballou's Select Sermons, delivered on various occa- 
810ns, from important pazzages of Scripture. pp. 350. 

Vol. VI. Parable of the Rich Man and Lazarus, illustrated 
in nine Lectures, delivered in the First Universalist Church in 
Portland, Me., 1833. By Menzies Rayner, Pastor of said 
Church. - 

The aboye volumes are put in neat and uniform binding, and 
can be had in sets or separate. 


Rooks for sale at this Office. 


| PaicEr's Selections from eminent Commentators who have be- 


lieved in Punichment after Death, wherein they have agreed 


with Universalists, jn the interpretation of Scriptures relating 
to Punishment. pp. 824. 12mo. Price, $1. 

The Doctrine of Eternal Hell Torments overthrown. 
temore's edition. pp, 168. _ Price, 37 1-2 cents. 

Life of Murray, with notes and appendix. Whittemore's 
edition. Price, 50 cents. 

Report ef the Discuss10n between Rev.'s Whittemore and 
Bramin, of the Doctrine of Endless Misery. Price, 25 cents. 

Reply to Hawes's Reasons for not embracing Universaliem. 
Price, 42 1-2 ceyts. -. - 

Reply to the tract called *A Strange Thing.” 
cents. 

Report of the Public Discussion between Rev.'s Adin Ballou 
and Daniel D. Smith, held in Boston, March, 1834. Price, 
25 cents. 

Ancient History of Universaliam, by Hosea Ballou 24. pp. 
326. Price, $1. 

Modern History of Universaliam, by Thomas Whittemore. 
pp- 458. Price, $1. 

Streeter*s "Hymn Book. Price, $5,50 per dozen, and 60 
cents single. 

Als, all the volumes of the Universalist Library, publiched 
by Marsb, Capen, and Lyon. 

A Catechism of Scripture Doctrine, by Rev. S. R. Smith 
Price, 12 1-2 cents. 

Catechumen's Guide, by Rev. I, Reese. Price, 12 1-2 cents. 

Life of Christ. by Rev. Wm. S. Balch. Price, 12 1-2 
cents. 


What- 


Price, 6 1-4 


Sunday School Books: 
MARSH, CAPEN, & LYON, have just publiched new edi- 


tions of Catechigm of Scripture Doctrine, by Rev. S. R. 


Smith. Catechumen's Guide, by Rev. W. L Reecze. Liſe of 


Christ, by Rev. William $8. Balch. Orders directed to the 


publishers, No. 1383 Wahinge® Street, Bogton, will receive 
immediate attention. . 
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